FEMINISM   IN   NYASALAND

A pretext is never wanting, and is apparently always taken
for granted by the confiding husband.

I have known a Ngoni woman to leave her invalid hus-
band all alone for six weeks; and when I asked him why he
consented to being thus deserted in his helpless state he
explained, with perfect equanimity, that she had followed
up-country a debtor who owed her sixpence!

Native women who run short of provisions often remedy
this by repairing to some village in the district where maize
is reported to be abundant, and hiring themselves out to
take a hand in pounding it, for remuneration in kind. This
offers an opportunity for an absence of many days' dura-
tion, during which the control of the movements of the
absentee ladies by their husbands is a complicated affair, and
quite out of the question when the latter are in fixed
employ.

It is deplorable to have to admit that the black woman
of British Central Africa, with all her admirable qualities,
is sorely lacking in the one essential virtue of her sex. With
the sole exception, possibly, of the few Christian women
who belong to the nucleus of bona fide converts surround-
ing* mission stations, no native woman is capable of even
faintly suspecting that her white sister's attitude toward
certain problems of life is either beautiful or reasonable. A
redeeming, although rather ludicrous, feature of the ques-
tion is that Yseult is expected to make, without delay, full
confession of her fault to her husband, who otherwise
would die if he partook of food in company with Tristan.
This is implicitly believed in by the natives of Nyasaland,
and confessions of this kind are of very common occurrence.
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